WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
wrapped up in his work and never seemed to want a holiday. The
two other Secretaries were Cranley and Errington. The latter taught
me to typewrite and was my model for all wordy matters. Later, as
Earl of Cromer, he became Equerry in Ordinary to the King, Assist-
ant Private Secretary, and eventually Lord Chamberlain. An ideal
setting for him, as he was a perfect courtier in every respect. Cranley,
too, left the Service in due course. After succeeding his father as Earl
of Onslow, he served with the B.E.F. in France in the last war, became
interested in politics, was at one time Under-Secretary for War and
for several years Paymaster-General.
In addition, the staff consisted of the Military and Naval Attaches,
Colonel Guy Wyndham and Captain Victor Stanley; a Press Attache,
Captain Smith; a Commercial Attache stationed in Moscow, and my-
seE There were no archivists and no typists. Everything except
stamping and posting the letters, for which the Chancery servant was
responsible, was done by the diplomatic secretaries themselves. Oc-
casionally we were helped by so-called honorary attaches, or young
men who served for a year or so abroad with a view to broadening
their minds for some other future career—generally parliamentary. It
was a very different state of affairs from that which prevailed when I
left the Service. When I was Ambassador in Berlin the total number
of the staff attached to the Embassy was nearer to a hundred than the
ten or so of pre-war days. All the talk about secret diplomacy ceased
to have any real meaning after the immense additions to the staffs of
our Missions abroad which became the rule after 1914.
Secrecy was, however, a word which had some meaning in St.
Petersburg in 1905. It took nine keys to get from outside the house
to the last drawer in the safe in the Chancery. Nor were these pre-
cautions excessive. The Tsarist predecessors of the Bolshevist Ogpu
were exceedingly ingenious and we were being constantly spied upon.
Two secret agents were actually caught in the Embassy shortly before
my arrival The first was a stranger, who was fortunately found by
Sir Charles's English butler concealed behind the curtains of the Am-
bassador's study. The second was the Chancery servant, who was of
Italian nationality. One day the door of the safe stuck and, as force
was required, his assistance was called upon. He made some excuse
to leave the room for a moment and his actions on his return aroused
the suspicions of Henry Beaumont, then First Secretary. Beaumont
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